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Friends are always together,
even if they are miles apart.
M. Serena
We felt that CROSSROADS is synonomous with Bridgewater; for
crossroads is defined as a central meeting place or a crucial point,
especially where a decision must be made.
We ARRIVED at this crossroad with expectations of a new experience,
We CONVERGED into a community of students who shared interests,
hopes, ideas . . .
And we DEPARTED, realizing that B.S.C. was only meant to be a
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The summer is over,
So here we are again.
Another beginning,






that this was our year . . .
The knowledge
that time would soon separate us,













IIS Kim mJSV-im i£fi
«m










Search For The Memories Of Homecoming
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Come on and smile!
Is there a better way to start your day?
Than with a smile?
Lift up your head
And throw your cares away for awhile.
So you had a bad day yesterday,
Give yourself a break today;
Come on and smile!
34
Ralph Graham
"So let tomorrow take care of tomorrow.
You live for today."
Tower of Power























Rat— "a lot of people and a band . . . that always
makes the Rat good!"
P.G.
Tilly— "people had a lot of laughs . . . and were
dancing on tables, so you know it was a good
time."
T.M.
Spruce— "it must have taken the janitors days to
clean up that mess."
J.K.
DJ. — "I can't remember much of it, but they say I











Two roads diverged in a
And sorry I could not
And be one traveler, long I
And looked down one as far










Then took the other, as just as fair,
And having perhaps the better claim,
Because it was grassy and wanted wear;
Though as for that the passing there
Had worn them really about the same.
53
And both that morning equally lay
In leaves no step had trodden black.
Oh, I kept the first for another day!
Yet knowing how way leads on to way,





I shall be telling
Somewhere ages and
Two roads diverged
I took the one less
And that has made
56
this with a sigh
ages hence:






















































































































''And visions of sugar plums danced






A smile is the whisper of friendship

99
Here comes Santa Claus,
Here comes Santa Claus,
Right down Santa Claus Lane;
If Santa finds out what I did
tonight,
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"The universe is immense, there's room enough for
all of us. Young, old, man, woman— But it's


































Once I was a dream.
It was fun being a dream.
I liked being undefined and having no responsibilities.
Proceeding aimlessly, undetermined, I drifted around,
Feeling nothing, seeing nothing, and experiencing
Nothing.
Doing this, I had no hassles bogging down my mind.
It was a carefree existence, but I needed something more.
Now I am a reality.
It was fun being a dream, but I needed a purpose, a place,
And a name.
True, now I have cares and worries, but I also have joys.
So now I have something better.
Instead of just existing, I live.
I play a part now, before, there was no part to play.
I didn't know what it would be like, but I'm glad I found it




h o Game or.
STARTING POINT: All freshmen wait
here while letters of admission are being
mailed out.
FOUL-UP: Your college board scores
were lost in the mail. Lose one turn
while you take them again.
SETBACK: Your scholarship application was
turned down. Try again incognito.
SURPRISE: On your first trip to the
cafeteria, you realize that Salisbury
steak is another name for hamburger.
c<2>c>
THE RAT: You know you've been
at school too long when you've
WEEKENDS: Pack
your suitcase or take a
trip to the "packie."
O O <Q° *
memorized all the songs on the
jukebox.
DORMS: To-let: A spacious^lO X 10 cinderbiock
cell with a view of vacant parking lot and broken




In the words of the great
philosopher, "If I am, and
you are, then what on




MISS ONE TURN! There is an
epidemic of the flu — the whole







MIDTERMS: Go ahead 2
spaces if you studied. You













FINAL EXAMS: After 20 cups of
coffee, and pulling an "all-nighter,"



















GRADES: Too bad you don't get
marked for social achievement,














GRADUATION: The battle is
over, and you've won? You deserve
the degree! (for what it's worth.)
HORRORS! You owe $350 in parking
tickets, you never took library orientation,
you didn't order a cap and gown and you




















































Edna Carroll Sharon Carruthers Mary Anne Carry Robert Charlebois
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Diane Lawson Anne Leddy Robert Leighton Barbara Lightizer
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Gather ye rosebuds while ye may,
Old Time is still a-flying;
And this same flower that smiles today,
Tomorrow will be dying.
The glorious lamp of heaven, the sun,
The higher he's a-getting,
The sooner will his race be run.
And nearer he's to setting.
That age is best which is the first,
When youth and blood are warmer;
But being spent, the worse, and worst
Times, still succeed the former.
Then be not coy, but use your time;
And while ye may, go marry:
For having lost but once your prime.




Susan Stellbcrger Lillian Strachan Barbara Sullivan Jill Sylvia
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With what a feeling, thou great man, must thou
Receive the people's honest veneration!
How lucky he, whose gifts his station
With such advantages endow!
Thou'rt shown to all the younger generation:
Each asks, and presses near to gaze;
The fiddle stops, the dance delays.
Thou goest, they stand in rows to see,
And all the caps are lifted high;
A little more, and they would bend the knee




















At Bridgewater we believe sports and recreational activities are
vital in giving us balance through the discipline of our bodies and
minds on the athletic fields as we learn to discipline ourselves in our
academic classes.
We believe that the lessons learned in the classrooms, in the
gymnasium, and the athletic fields combine to produce capable and
productive human beings.
We strive to achieve these objectives through an intercollegiate
and intramural program constructed to benefit all students, no
matter what the interest or skill might be.
In intercollegiate competition the more highly skilled perfromer is
given the opportunity to compete, to gain the satisfaction and spirit
of unity which comes through teamwork and victory. Esprit de corps
and morale within the student body is an objective of the
intercollegiate program.
For the person less motivated toward competition, there is an
intramural program, parallel in structure to the intercollegiate
program. There are a so intramural and non-competitive activities
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"I sometimes wonder whether
those of us who love football fully
appreciate its great lesson: that
dedication, discipline, and teamwork
are necessary. We take it for granted
that the players will spare us no
sacrifice to become alert, strong, and
skilled, that they will give their best
on the field. This is as it should be,
and we must never expect less, but I
am extemely anxious that its
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" Everyone of us, at least some
of the time, accepts his body as




















"In athletics, a man makes a commitment to his school
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"The spirit of playful competition is, as a social impulse, older than
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Now I lay me down to study,
I pray the Lord I won't go nutty.
And if I fail to learn this junk,
I pray the Lord that I won't flunk.
But if I do, don't pity me at all
Just lay my bones in the study hall.
Tell my teacher I've done my best,
Then pile my books upon my chest
Now I lay me down to rest
To pray I'll pass tomorrow's test.
If I should die before I wake,

















































































Make Way for the New Alumni . .
295








But man must light for man
The fires no other can,
And find in his own eye
Where the strange crossroads lie.
Communion (1950)
301
lis for the friends we've made here during our stay,
A is for the absences in the boring classes every day.
K is for the "Riv"; Joe and Joan were always so kind.
L is for exams; we're leaving them behind.
W is for the wine that was sold each night at the "Rat"
L is for the excedrin we had to take after drinking that.
L is for the lovely courses which we all pulled through






The purpose of this
yearbook is to act as a




ollections in a con-
crete form (in case
our memory ever fal-
tered from time to
time). The CROSS-
ROADS is dedicated






I would like to
extend my sincere
thanks to all my edi-
tors and staff for a
job well-done; without your ideas and hours of hard work, this book would
have been an impossible task. Also, the knowledge and guidance from Arnie
Lohmann and Pat Connolly was a tremendous asset to us. To my managing-
editor, Tom Conley — your loyal support, cooperation and the battles we
shared will always be remembered as major factors in benefitting the con-
struction of this yearbook. To all of you and to the Class of 1977, 1 wish you
the best of luck in any goal you venture to obtain.
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